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It i» with deepest regret that we are compelled to
chronicle, in the present issue, the untimely decease of our
former professor of English literature, Mi's. Eunice Htibbell
Ewing. Our school has thus far been most fortunate in
having to mourn the loss of so few who have been identi
fied with it, but this fact makes it doubly hard to realize
the death of one who stood so high in the esteem of all as
did Mrs. Ewing. When she severed her connection with
the University we believe that all who knew her felt that
they were losing a near personal friend, and mo doubt the
news of her death will go home to each as a sorrow which
cannot soon be effaced. The geniality of her disposition
and the worth of her character were such that the number
of her friends realized its limit only in the number of those
with whom she came in contact. The sadness occasioned
by her untimely demise will be great and her loss most
keenly felt by such a circle of friends as but few possess.
Im, preparing material for our college paper it is well
to bear in mind the functions which such a publication
may perform. Historically, the value of a university pa
per cannot be overlooked.
In it is recorded all of the events worthy of notice
which occur in connection with the life of the school. The
comings amd goings of the various sets of students from
year to year, the changes which are wrought and the ad
vances which are made are, if the paper is properly con
ducted, chronicled within its pages.
A complete file of the university paper should consti
tute a set of archives wherein is recorded as faithfully as
possible a history of the changing life of the institution
to which it belongs.

Let us, therefore, look upon the Kaimim, not as being
merely a sheet whose contents are prepared for the pass
ing entertainment of its present readers, published by the
students merely “for fun,” and for the sake of being able
to say that we have a college paper, but as a publication
valuable in helping out the best interests of the U. of M.
and invaluable as serving as a history of our school.
The period intervening between the close of the Christ
mas holidays and the beginning of the second semester of
the school year is perhaps the best suited for good work
on the part of the student of any period of equal length
during the entire year. In the first place, there are fewer
outside attractions to distract the attention of the stu
dent and to turn him aside from the diligent pursuit of
his studies.
The oval pigskin has been deQated and laid aside upon
the shelf, the moleskins have disappeared from view, and
football talk is not now heard within the college halls.
The excitement attendant upon practice and contest
im. basketball has become subdued, and those who partic
ipated are now free to apply their undivided efforts to
their school work.
Then the holiday intermission of two weeks, during
which time the mind of the student is almost entirely free
from all the cares and worries of classroom routine, serves
as a period of recuperation, which sends the student back
to his work refreshed and ready for increased effort.
It is to be hoped that liberal support will be given by
all to the Varsity play which is to be gives on January
23. The enterprise in itself is worthy as is also the object
for which it is to be given, namely, to meet obligations
incurred by the Atheltic Association during the past foot
ball season. Former plays given for the benefit of the
Athletic Association have proven very successful financial
ventures and have aided materially on several occasions in
relieving the association of the embarrassment of debt.
Some such means for raising funds for properly meeting
the needs of the association in carrying out the ath
letic program of the fall season has always been found
necessary. The plays which have been given in past years
by the students of 'Varsity have, without exception, been
highly creditable, and we are assured that no effort is
being spared to make the production of “The Octoroon"
equally so. The college play could very fittingly be es
tablished as one of those regular events which should be
looked forward to in the course of each school year as part
of the life of the University. It is without doubt a means
of excellent training, when, as In the present instance,
the drilling of the participants is in capable hands. More
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over, the college play may be classed among those events
which serve to break the monotony of everyday duties
and tend attractiveness to the college life. It is among
those things which are most pleasantly remembered when
school days are past and memories, of such events are
strong bonds in fastening the affection of the graduate
upon tne alma mater.
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Professor Hickson and his daughter, Augusta, sat up
on a secluded knoll that overlooked the Strait of Messina.
The blue waters danced and sparkled under the glory of
a southern siunset, which tinted with radiant hues the
azure sky above' them. They were in Sicily. Together the
renowned professor of ancient history and his motherless
daughter, a late graduate of an American university, had
traveled over the Old World, revelling in the delight of
visiting places made dear by mythology and history, and
trying as best they could to associate the modern civil
ization with that of ancient times.
Augusta had not -expected to see the toga worn in the
streets of Rome, yet she was disappointed that the city so
resembled the world she knew. It was not the Rome of
history, and she breathed more freely when they had left
it far behind, for once more she could picture it as she
chose.
And now, as she sat with her father on the beach of
the historical island, and listened to his slow, ever tones
repeating to her the familiar story of Verres’ pillage of
thoae Si-ores, she lorgot modern Sicily, and lived in the
time of the Roman republic. The colors were fading in the
sky when the shouts of a driver near by recalled them to
the material world; they arose and slowly returned to their
stopping place.
Day after day they spent wandering through the rough
country which surrounded them, every day increasing
their interest in the places about them. One day, having
been told of a ruined villa some distance from the inn
where they had taken up their abode, they determined to
find the place. With a light lunch and their accustomed
equipment of camera, pistol, candles aid matches, the two
net out, drinking in gladly the balmy morning air. The
way for several miles led through well-kept farms, which
did much to. destroy Augusta’s ideal of what Sicily was;
but a half mile farther brought them among thickly-wood
ed hills, and the road became a rough, vine-tangled patch.
They wandered on so enchanted by the silvan beauty
of the place that they almost forgot the object of their
journey, until the girl stopped with an exclamation, and
printed- silently to the scene before them.
A rui.r.'d structure of marble stood before them in deso
late grandeur. The passing ages had left their imprint on
the pile, and the slender Ionian columns lay shattered on
the ground, and no roof remained to protect the worn tiles

of the floor from the weather. The marble itself was
cracked and discolored by the hand of time, yet there was
still a simple beauty which impressed the two Americans.
A once elaborate foundation was overgrown with clinging
vines and rank weeds. No sign of life was anywhere tp be
seen, amd nothing but the rustling of the leaves overhead
and the dreary tap-tap of a dead vine upon a broken col
umn broke the silence of the forest.
“It is very old,” said the professor, slowly; “our host
spoke the truth; it is very old. Verres himself might once
have plundered it for its riches for all we can tell. Yes, it
is very ancient.” He seated himseli on a block of stone
and inspected the ruin gravely.
Augusta’s eyes danced. “Romance at last!” she ex
claimed. “I am satisfied. I now have something to re
member of Sicily beside fat peasants and common, every
day farms aind groves. Oh, if these ruins could only speak
and tell us what has transpired on this place.”
She climbed over the debris ana gained a footing on
the main floor of the ancient mansion. Her father, after
prodding about with his walking-stick, joined her, and to
gether they clambered about over the falleti masonry.
They descended by much-worn steps into the cellars be
neath. and by candle light explored the dark, empty rooms.
Nothing but a few dried leaves which a passing zephyr
had blown in could they find, and, oppressed by the dark
ness of the chambers, they returned to the open air. Half
an hour they spent in wandering about, then began the as
cent of a rugged hill in the rear of the ruin. The view
from the hillside was enchanting, and they climbed on
tirelessly until the summit was reached. There they ate
their lunch, exclaiming on the thick wood beneath them
and the glimpses of the distant sea. Fleecy clouds had all
morning been flitting over the heavens, but now they
thickened and darkened the sky. The couple on the hill
top, fearing a sudden shower, gathered up their belongings
and began a rapid descent. But large rain drops had al
ready begun to fall, and while the tourists did not fear a
wetting, they did not exactly enjoy the idea. Augusta’s
shirt-waist was soaked through and her father’s linen coat
was in a no better condition.
The girl laughed merrily as her father almost fell on
a slippery stone, then he glanced around hastily as the
laugh ended in a low cry of horror. She had completely
disappeared. With a wild feeling of terror clutching at
his heart, he gazed, speechless, into the black pit which
had suddenly opened its jaws and snatched away his
daughter—a pitfall treacherously concealed by nature
with tangled vines. He had missed its verge by a few
inches only.
“Augusta! Augusta!” he cried in horror, peering into
the darkness.
“Yes, father,” came a voice but a few feet below him.
“I’pi not hurt, but I would like to get out.”
“Aro you sure you’re not hurt?”
“perfectly sure. Can’t you get me out? Oh! It is so
creepy here. It is evidently a cave.”
The rain had almost spent itself, and the professor
stretching himself on the ground, gazed down into the pit.
“Are you afraid to stay there until I come down? No?
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of the marble woman. The girl gazed: fascinated* first
at the mute skeleton then at the beautiful woman. No
trace of time had defaced the life-like face, whose- every
feature was as perfectly formed as those of a Greek god
dess, or the graceful draperies which clung .about a
nymph-like form.
Shivering with an unreasonable •'fear, Aygusta, with
drew her head, and grasped her father’s han$.V ) i;.
"Father! Father! What does it all mean?”. .
Tne professor shook his head slowly,, then .began a
second inspection of the hidden chamber. . Suddenly he
thrust his arm through the opening and with great care
brought forth a tablet of wax, on which wej-e many; nearly
ooliterated Latin words. They inspected it eagerly, then
he lain it carefully aside and began his inspection again.
Augusta, meanwhile, examined the -tablet and. .tried to
make out the meaming.
............
. *
n irjgn
"Father," she cried suddenly, ‘‘this is.th^ st^y^of this
tragedy. Come quickly and let us .try .to,m ake.it put.”
Slowly, word by word, they traced.oqt fragments of the
story, the girl’s eyes dimming , with . tears Jrorn ^time to
time.
..........
..
... The writer was imprisoned in the ^iMigjiJ; cell,, and, be
fore ue was dead, desired to write. tb^ .s^ory of .his wrongs,
if he were able. In few and feeble worths, he.related how he
and his young wife had lived; happily iii the..vilia at the
foot oi the hill, until the cruel proprietor .Vqrres. had found
their secluded home and demanded a statue, of the .writer’s
wife. The bold youth had by. main,f^rce preswv^d it, but
a week later his wife had been carried ,o,ff b y th e wicked
governor. Wild with grief the unhappy husband sought
to recover her. but in vain. No..offer would tempt Verres
to give her up. A year later she was killed by her abduct
or. Her husband, hearing of her death, carried the statue
which so closely resembled her to a cave th^t had been
Ringing blows resounded through the cave. The two hewn in the hillside. Here daily he worshipped at tide
had returned to solve the mystery—if mystery there was,
shrine of his beloved, until—on the day on which he
and the professor dealt heavy blows on the seemingly
wrote—be had been imprisoned by—
solid end of the cave. Augusta held two lighted candles in
Here the story ended. The; life had departed from the
her hands as she sat upon a large stone watching with
imprisoned man. and the mystery would remain forever un
eager, interest the displacement, chip by chip, piece by
solved.
...jj. .
j
piece, of the great stone which so closely blockaded the
The government claimed the wonderful statue .and the
end. He paused in his work, and Augusta sprang forward.
wax tablet, and the professor was .well satisfied, but Au
One small crack appeared, and through this she thrust
gusta, travel as she might, aid strive to shut out.the hor
unobstructed a finger, then tried to penetrate the darkness
ror of the tragedy, never heard mention, of .Sicily with
beyond, by the light of her candle.
out a shudder.
Professor Hickson, encouraged by the small opening,
fell to his work with renewed energy, while his daughter
BLUE AN-D VIOLET. .
hung breathlessly at his side. An hour’s labor had" en
larged the hole enough for him to thrust his head through.
1 must have sat at least an -heur JHAWiag- Capital C’s on
With candles before him he thrust his head in. gave a shud
my paper before I could find* one-Avoa-dl with which
der, withdrew his head and stared at Augusta.
even to address the* girl I loved'-i-ghV Wdihai.f-’tOi whom 1
“Look!” he said hoarsely, and she obeyed.
was about to offer a proposal of marriage. Arid an hour
The flickering light illumined feebly a white robed
doesn’t
begin to include the lime 1 had spent thinking of a
figured, standing, still as death, in the darkness of a small
suitable
beginning before I sat down to write.
room. Even in that moment of wonder Augusta, with her
The
sole
reason why I did not go* to Catherine's house
keen sense of the beautiful, noted the exquisite beauty of
and
ask
her
to marry me was because I was afraid to;
the statue before her—for a marble statue it proved to be.
not
afraid
of
the
dog. or of the father, but afraid of her. 1
Then, with cold horror, her eyes fed upon a thing upon the
knew
that
if
I
should
stand before her and say, “Cather
floor. A bleaching skeleton lay upon the hard floor, limbs
ine,
darling,
l
love
you,"
she would wag her head dlsmany
outstretched, and fleshless arms clasped about the feet

Theu I will come, ancl we will explore." So saying he twist
ed ^ome of the tough, deeply rooted vines into a stout
rape and swung himself down and touched the bottom
safely.
"Now, what if neither of us can ever get out?”
“Get out!” echoed a ghostly voice which made even Pro
fessor Hickson feel uncomfortable, although he knew what
it was—but an echo. He lighted his candle hastily, and
they gazed fearfully around. A long cave, which had evi
dently been hewn from solid rock stretched its cold graywalls away into darkness.
Cautiously the two traversed the length of the cave, un
consciously keeping close together. After some distance
they came to what was apparently the end of the tunnel.
Carefully the gentleman searched every side, the roof acid
the ground beneath their feet for an opening, but none pre
sented itself. Again and again he examined the back for
some sign, and then sounded it with the butt of his pistol.
It rang hollow.
He glanced at his daughter, then began sounding the
other walls. All gave forth a dull, muffled sound, with no
indication of any opening behind.
"We meed a pick-axe and a few more instruments for
this little task. It’s getting too late now-. We can return
tomorrow and find what is back there if there is anything
at all. This cave was evidently made for some purpose,
and that purpose we must discover. Come now, let’s climb
out.”
With little difficulty they climoed out with the aid or
the twisted vines, and, covering the opening as best they
could with boughs and foliage, they again began their de
scent, with greater cane than they had employedi pre
viously.
* * *
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and say in a regretful tone, “Mr. John Hardin,”—for I bask
in the sunshine of that titles—“you forgot to send a bunch
of violets and a book of poems two nights before the pro
posal!” And I would accompany myself to the hall door,
forget my gloves and umbrella or rubbers, and be miser
able for a week. I say I know this would happen, an 1 J do
know—she did thing"? similar to that twice before to me
ant! I ought to know.
It was for this reason, then, that 1 had decided to write
a proposal to her—one which would be in every respect to
her liking. To this end I had purchased a box of elegant
violent-tinted stationery—the kind she used exclusively—
as I came from my office; to this end I had walked at least
four miles in order to get a bunch of English violets and a
book of Bunas’ best poerasf—Catherine was a lover of
Burns, and Burns was the only one I had not given her at
least twice. In fact, for three days I had been providing
myself with every article and object I* could think of
which would add to the elegance and nicemess of this! my
once-for-all proposal.
After having written a dozen affectionate titles on as
many sheets of paper, it occurred to me that Catherine
did not care for such demonstrative addresses; so I began
with the very weak and insufficient, “My Dear Cather
ine.” But as quickly as I Hkd written it, 1 saw the presump
tion in my addressing her as “My Dear,” and the breach
of formality in beginning “Dear” with a capital when it
didn't begin the title. So I wrote carefully upon the next
sheet the simple inclusive word, “Catherine.”
Now for an original and befitting manner in which
to tell her the rest. A fellow doesn’t realize how worn and
trite love is until he tries to tell his own love in new and
original phrases. Yet no more dared I employ any form
of love communication already invented than 1 would to
address her in person. Catherine, above all else, wished
originality. On the eighteenth sheet of paper I‘ finally
constructed this paragraph:
"■Catherine:
"One week ago yesterday I sent you eight red roses at
three o’clock p. m., and at eight-thirty I took you to the
opera. I wore the tie you like, and had on patent leather
shoes with a half-inch sole projection, and my hair was
parted on the left side, exactly half an inch from the mid
dle. I waited three days, then sent you Emerson’s Essay
on Love, called the next night and sent flowers the next
day. Two days ago I sent the violets and a book of poems.
So far as I know I have got everything in on time. This
is my proposal of marriage to you. If you do not answer
by eight tonight, I will come to see you.
“Earnestly and in hot water,
“JACK.”
Then after washing the ink off my fingers and the
sweat from my brow. I pealed my epistle and summoned
the messenger boy. < ‘v
Considering the-bout*-to be two p. m., and myself to
have spent the entire morning writing, it was but natural
that I seek a lunch stall. Even love is not able to entirely
“squelch” a man’s appetite. I lunched at the nearest cafe,
and then returned to my-room, to roam about as .restlessly
as a caged lion, waiting for a reply to roy note. At six I

dined in nervous haste, and at seven began preparations
to call upon Catherine. Naturally, my toilet was long and
laboriously correct in detail.
My heart was fairly in the midst of a heavy clog dance
just below my epiglottis, as I nervously rang Catherine’s
bell. Catherine herself opened the door, and her facial ex
pression was neither encouraging nor conducive of joy.
“John Harden,” she spoke in an unmoved voice, “you
sealed that note in blue instead of in violet wax.”
“D—n wax!’" I said, and descended the steps without
further comment.
The door closed; I fumbled at the gate lock in the dark,
to no avail. I trembled with disgust at my weakness
when a hot tear dimmed my left eye; and ruined the only
match 'I had by dislocating the tear from the side of my
nose with the brimstone end of it. At that juncture two
hands were Jai<J on my arm, and a familiar voice said
penitently:
“That blue and white went so well together, John;
won i you please ask for my answer?”
F. A. W.
C H A R L E S D A R W IN .

The study of the life of Charles Darwin i6 full of in
terest.
Voluminous as has been the abuse which has been
heaped upon his name by the orthodox, the perusal of his
biography reveals many traits of character and qualities
of mind which are noble and splendid and worthy of emu
lation. His home life and associations were beyond re
proach, his life work was carried through againsit heavy
odds with wonderful energy. No one who reads a careful
account of his remarkable life can for a moment doubt
that the ends which he had in view were sought with no
ble motives.
Darwin was born of a good, though not nob'Je, parent
age, in Shrewsbury, in 1809. Most of his life was spent
in the vicinity of London. His mother died when he was
eight years old, and he speaks of the circumstance attend
ing her death as among the earliest of his recollections.
His boyhood was spent in much the same way as that
of any other boy. He early showed interest in the growth
and structure of plants aDjd in the habits of animals, as
well as in collecting of every description.
He speaks in his autobiography of these tastes having
been well developed in these directions when he was eight
years of age.
In his early boyhood he was sent to a grammar school
in Shrewsbuuy, where he proved to be not as apt a stu
dent in the common branches there taught as were his sis
ters and brothers.
Later he was sent to a classical school and the period
wtyich he there spent, he says, was worse than worthless
to him, as the studies taught in such a school at that time
were wholly at variance with is natural propensities.
His extreme fondness for such siports as angling and
hunting caused some anxiety on the part of his parents.
His father once said to him. much to his chagrin: “You
elite for nothing but shooting, dogs and rat-catching, and
you win be a disgrace to yourself and all of your family.'’
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the best possible advantage, which lessons were of gr< at
value to him in his work of later years.
The ship Beagle was a small vessel which was put at
the disposal of Captain Fitzroy, a young British sea cap
tain who was employed to make a resurvey of the South
American coast, and Whose intention it was to later com
plete the circumnavigation of the giobe. On aci ount of
adverse circumstances, however, he was compelled to
abandon the latter part of his plan. Still, the opportunity
which was offered to Darwin to go upon such a voyage as
was made was one such as had never been presented to
anyone before. Throughout the voyage the vessel pro
ceeded slowly, and abundant opportunity was given him
to closely observe all points visited by them. He devoted
his attention to the natural history and geology of the
various regions, collecting and dissecting specimens and
describing in his journal as graphically as he could all
that he saw. At convenient points he made shipments
of his collections to friends in England, who eared for
them. This material proved very valuable, and the recogni
tion which it received was most gratifying to him. The
observations
which he made on this voyage furnished the
a clergyman.
groundwork
upon
which a large part of the great generali
At Cambridge, as at Edinburgh, and even in the day
zations which he afterward developed was founded. Yet
school, the fact was clearly shown that Darwin’s road to
success would hav^ to lead along lines which were mot he himself does not speak of the actual observations which
he made as being the most valuable result of his voyage.
sown with classics or mathematics, for in both of these
He lays particular stress upon the magnificent mental
branches he was wofully deficient.
training
which he received throughout the entire time he
At Cambridge, however, he met men who afterward in
was
absent
from England on the trip. His study of the
fluenced his whole career. Chief among these was Prof.
geology
of
countries
and islands brought into play his
Henslow, whom he reverenced and loved, and through
reasoning
powers
im
a
way that gave him splendid train
whose influence he obtained the place of naturalist on
ing,
and
his
other
work
compelled him to exercise his fac
board the Beagle. In the company of prominent geologists
ulties
of
observation,
vivid
description and imagination to
and naturalists he spent at Cambridge some of the hap
the
utmost.
piest days of his life and throughout later years the friend
The geolog)' of the western coast of South America en
ships which he then formed proved the most lasting and
beneficial to him. He came in contact with such men as gaged his attention considerably, and his theory of its pe
Dyell, Sedgwick and Sir Joseph Hooker, from whom he culiar formation brought forth great admiration throughout
imbibed a lasting love for geology. He also met Sir Thom the scientific world. It was during this voyage also that
as Huxley and once had the honor of being recognized by he made the observations upon which was based his worldSir Walter Scott. The period of Darwin’s life which was famed theory of the formation of coral reefs. The observa
placed by himself as the most important was that which tion tne slight variation of animal forms, coupled with his
paleontological researches on neighboring islands of the
followed his graduation from Cambridge and during which
various
groups visited by the Beagle, created among the
his memorable voyage as naturalist on board H. M. S. Bea
first
impressions
in him of the possibility of explaining the
gle was taken. As has been stated, he secured this posi
existence of species by a theory such as he afterward pro
tion through the influence of his friend. Prof. Henslow.
At first his father most strenuously opposed his tak posed.
Tnus the influence of this voyage profoundly affected
ing the voyage, urging that a cruise of five years at sea
in
every
way the course of Darwin’s life and thought.
would utterly unfit him for any profession. However,
When
at
leiagth
it was over and he was again in England
through the efforts of his uncle, his father’s permission to
the
thought
of
his
undertaking the study of a profession
undertake the enterprise was gained and he accepted the
was
entirely
out
of
the question. His attention and ener
offer which had been made him. There was no salary at
tached to the position, and, in fact, he had to pay his own gies had been bo closely, centered for five years upon his
expenses and furnish a great part of his own material. In work as naturalist that it would have been impossible for
his account of the preparations for the voyage he frequent him to successfully take up any other line of work.
He had received so much encouragement and had been
ly makes mention Of the meager amount of space which
was allowed him, and this, he anticipated, would prove a so successful in his work as naturalist that his father was
reconciled that he should pursue it as his life-work. So,
great drawback to the success of his trip. On the contrary,
therefore,
he devoted his entire life to getting together
as he said upon his return, this very circumstance was
a great benefit to him. Of necessity he learned methodi his material, working upon It, thinking over it, and writ
cal habits and the lesson of employing things at hand to ing about it.

In 1825 his father removed him from the day school
where his progress was unsatisfactory to himself as well
as to his parents and he was sent to Edinburgh University,
where his brother1 was pursuing the study of medicine,
and which he also was to take up. Instruction there was
wholly by lectures aiad he describes these as intolerably
dull and uninteresting. It was likewise evident that medi
cine was not the profession in which he would achieve suc
cess. The sight of bjlood was always distressing to him
and he could in no way endure to even witness an opera
tion performed as they then were without the aiu of an
aesthetics. His stay, therefore, at Edinburgh was not ex
tended. He felt that his time was being wasted and knew
not what course to pursue. Not that he did not realize in
what direction his inclinations lay, but his father in every
way opposed any notion of his becoming a naturalist, think
ing that it would lead him into idle ways. So, after leaving
Edinburgh, his father prevailed upon him to enter Cam
bridge to study for the ministry. Darwin remarks upon
the humor in the thought of himself, later so bitterly
scored by the church, once having fully decided to become
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The persistence with which he labored was wonder
ful. He had suffered greatly from seasickness while on
the voyage, and the effects of it remained with him
throughout his life. His health was so shattered that he
was entirely uinable to attend to the duties which came
upon him as a member of many scientific societies to
which he had become attached from time to lime. Yet,
in spite of continued ill-health, the amount of work which
he accomplished was enormous.
Volume after volume was published by him, until he liad
gotten out of the facts which he had gathered about all that
was possible.
His greatest work was “The Origin of Species,” a book
which ne published at the earnest instigation oP his friends
co whom he had imparted outlines of his views. This
book, more than any other, brought his name to the notice
of the world, and upon its pages are recorded thoughts
which have effectually revolutionized biological science
and made a profound impression upon many other branch
es of knowledge.
Altogether the amount of work which Darwin accom
plished, hampered as he was through the greater part of
his life by serious illness, was remarkable. His chief men
tal characteristics were determined application and untir
ing search for the truth. His nature was. affectionate,
kindly and generous. His views were in all matters broad
and. comprehensive. In argument he was uncommonly
generous with an opponent. As for his religion, he de
fines himself as an agnostic, not an atheist.
Alter the completion of “The Origin of Species” his
health steadily declined, though he still worked on, pro
ducing several other minor publications.
His death occurred on April 19, 1882, and was imme
diately occasioned by heart disease.
B. D. S.

AN ECHO OF H O L ID A Y T IM E .
Before Dinner.

“Johnnie,” said the cook, “go tell your mother dinner
is served.”
“Oh, my!” thought the turkey, “how hungry that boy
looks. I believe he alone could eat me; how I wish I
hadn’t eaten so much and gotten so fat; but there they
come. Farewell.”
At the same time the plum pudding was steaming with
excitement and the celery growing paler with fright. The
cranberries looked over their encloaimg glass dish and
hoped—oh, how they hoped—they were as sour as they
felt. Some of the pickles were of much the same mind as
the cranberries, while some were sweetly awaiting the in
evitable. Then, there were the potatoes, who were longing
for their eyes to see their companion vegtables, and the
cakes, who were expecting the same fate as Jonah; also
those lovely mince pies, who were i'n hopes the family
would eat lots before .pie time, so that possibly at least
part of them might escape.
As for the family— Veil, everybody knows from exper
ience what the feeli' „ is when you are awaiting a Christ
mas dinner.

After Dinner.

“How I wish Christmas came every day!” That was
the sound echoing from the sittingroom couch where poor
Johnnie had thrown himself.
Again the cranberries peeked, this time through the
dish, to see if any of what are called people were near;
but not seeing anyone they spoke to the wee bit of pota
toes left, asking if they were not lonely. “Yes, indeed,”
answered they, “but are glad t(o be still in existence.” The
jelly told the celery to ask the turkey to sing hisi little
song about “gobble,” but the latter answered, “Ala3, he has
sung his last song for us, for I just noticed how cold and
stiff hisi poor skeleton is.”
All were anxiously awaiting being put in the cupboard
from whence they had a plan of escape, when “Sh-h-h!”
came from a left-over piece of pie; and there was John
nie’s sister, who certainly had Johnnnie’s characteristics,
for tnis is what she said: “Here, my nice little Fido, you
shall have these potatoes and what is left of the tur
key.” And. as she passed out of the room, there came
a subdued, and thankful “Oh!” as from pent-up sipirits
from those who had once more escaped.
M.
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D E A T H OF MRS. E U N IC E H U B B E L L E W IN G .

Tne new year has been saddened by tidings of the
death of Mrs. Eunice Hubbell Ewing at her home in
Greely, Colorado.
Mrs. Ewing came to the University as instructor in
literature and physical culture in February, 1898. She
served for two years arid a half as an honored member
of the faculty. Her resignation in June, 1900, was a mat
ter of regret to all.
At the time of her marriage with Mr. Ewing he was a
law student in the University of Colorado. On the com
pletion of his course in the law school, they located at
Greely, Colorado, where they resided at th© time of her
death.
The following resolutions have been adopted by the
faculty of the University im connection with the death
of Mrs. Ewing:
University of Montana, Missoula, Montana, January 14,
1902.
Resolved, It is with sincere regret that we have learned
of the death of Mrs. Eunice Hubbell Ewing on December 27,
1901; that in the death of Mrs. Ewing we are called upcxn to
mourn the death of one who, while associated with us as
a member of th© faculty of the University, was beloved
by all for her kindly, courteous manners and for her zeal
and earnestness; that we tender to her husband and to her
family our heartfelt sympathy in the dark hour of their
affliction and express the hope that the memory of the
beautiful character and exemplary life of the loved ome may
be a comfort in this time of sadness, and that the Heavenly

T H E K A I M IN .

Father, ia whom she trusted, may heal the wounds that
death has made; that these resolutions be spread upon the
faculty record and a copy be furnished the family of the de
ceased.
T H E M O N T A N A A CA DE M Y OF SCIENCES, ARTS AND
LETTERS.
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Missoula is to be the legal home of the Academy, aid
there are many students of the University who should be
enrolled as members. Many of the professors and in
structors have joined, as also several students. The list
should be much larger. The secretary-treasurer, Prof. W.
D. Harkins, will furnish those seeking information with
copies of the Constitution aid enroll those who may wish
to join. Students of the University are invited to look into
the matter and help get the Academy on its feet.
M. J. B.

The Academy was organized at the meeting of the
State Teachers’ Association during the holidays, and al
ready has a list of members that will insure its success.
The scope of work and field to be covered by the Acad
— 85— % — 85— 85— SI— 85— 85— %■ —85— 85— 85— 38 —#5— %— %
emy is broad. It was made so intentionally, because of the
«
I '|
CT
'
,
limited number of specialists in any one field. The aim
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is to unite into one body those persons in the state en
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gaged in work indicated by the title, believing that such
union will be stimulating to those active in work, and will
T H E C LA R K IA .
serve to produce results which are not likely to be reached
except by such union. It is well known that it is by ex
It is with a glad spirit that we have heard of late re
change of ideas iin educational, scientific and other meet marks like this: “How strict the Clarkia is getting.”
ings that most of the intellectual advances are made. '1 he “They’re so business-like and punctual.”
meetings of the Academy will accentuate this idea.
When ideas of this nature are afloat among the students
It is the plan to have the meetings of the Academy at
there need be no doubt about the condition of affairs in the
the same pkuce as those of the State Teachrs’ Association, society. If we are strict, business-like and punctual, what
and at about the same time. No set program will be pre may we not accomiplish? The reward of a relentless per
pared, with assigned subjects. It is expected that each sistence on the part of a few earnest members is now being
member of the Academy is already engaged in some par reaped. An interest has sprung up, programs are interest
ticular work, to which thought and attention is directly
ing and good, fees are being paid—everything ia in a prom
applied. La whatever subject this may be it is hoped and ising and encouraging condition.
expected that the members will put into a paper of greater
or less length the results of such work, experiment, and
Owing to the Christmas vacation, one of the regular
reasoning, to be presented to the Academy at its regular Clarkia sessions was omitted. Feeling that it would not
meetings. The program of exercises at the meetings will,
be profitable to allow one whole fortnight to pass without
therefore, consist of such papers and discussions as may thought of our literary society, it was recommended to the
be presented by the members, ancf which will be the re members that a portion of their time be employed in the
sult of labors over a considerable period of time. Members diligent study of the Grecian philosopher, Epicurus. We
have no doubt but that our suggestion was carried out.
will, therefore, be at liberty to pursue chosen lines at their
At the last meeting of the Clarkia it was decided that
pleasure, and will have opportunity to present the results
a Clarkia banner be purchased and placed in the Literary
of investigations at the meetings.
Other states have such organizations, in some cases hall. After having our hall so well fitted up by our good
of long years’ standing. They have been of great help in friend and liberal patron, John M. Evans, we surely should
stimulating members to action. They present a medium show our appreciation by displaying our colors there. It
for presentation of work to the public. They have large is also suggested that every Clarkia member provide her
F. A. W.
followings and wield a wide influence intellectually. When self with our symbolic colors.
the plan of the organization is understood it will no doubt
THE HAWTHORNE.
have a much larger following and membership.
One should not refrain from joining because of inability
The first meeting of the society since the holiday
to attend the meetings. Papers may be sent, whether at
season was hold on Saturday evening. January 11. The
tendance is possible or not.
The Academy proposes each year to publish a volume of meeting proved to be by far the most successful one yet
proceedings, if the membership increases sufficiently to held this year. The attendance was in the neighborhood
produce funds enough to make it possible. These transac of twenty-five and the program was well carried out.
Every member who was assigned a part was, with the ex
tions will be sent gratuitously to members. Worthy papers
ception
of one, present and prepared. The program as
will in this way be given wide circulation, and their pub
given
consisted
of the following numbers:
lication will be of great value to those members who may
Reading—Patrick
Henry's Address............. Benj. Stewart
not be able to attend the meetings.
Biographical
Sketch—Edgar
Allen Poe............... Jos. Streit
The expense of membership is but one dollar a year.
The membership fee is not to be assessed against those Reading—Selection from Tale of Two Cities.................
......................................................................Claude Mareeyes
who join before July 1st. As a consequence the expense of
Geo, Barnes
Original Sketch—Volley Ball
joining is. but the dollar for dues of the year.
1
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Recitation—Selection from Thanatopsis........Mr. Rennick
Debate—Resolved, That England’s Power Is Decadent. Af
firmative—Harold Blake and Grant McGregor; negative
—Geo. Greenwood and Guy Sheridan.
If all the Hawthonae meetings from now on shall be as
well attended and as successfully carried out as the one
above mentioned, we will be able, when the year ends,
to look back upon a period than which no previous one in
the society’s history has been more interesting and profit
able. A pleasant feature of the last meeting was the pres
ence of a number of visitors, of whom several were young
lady students of the University. The increased effort of
the young men to do their parts well was plainly notice
able. The presence of visitors always has this effect, and
we hope that others will take occasion to attend the Haw
thorne meetings.
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Miss Jimmie Mills spent the holidays with her mother
at her home near Lo Lo.
Prof. Harkins is in receipt of a new set of balances for
use in his private laboratory.
Mr. Geo. Westby, a ’Varsity alumnus, spent Christmas
day with his parents in Missoula.
Miss Bessie Totman was in Hamilton visiting with
her father during the Christmas vacation.
Miss Edith Watson was the guest of Miss Ward, at her
home above Hamilton, during the holidays.
Miss Jeanette Rankin was for a few days during the
Christmas intermission at her father’s ranch on Grant
creek.
Several sleighing parties from among the students were
enjoyed upon various occasions while the recent fall of
snow was upon the ground.
Making New Year’s resolutions isi a very •nice custom,
and no harm is done unless to your reputation if you dis
close them and do not keep them.
Prof. Westcott and J. Fred Anderson made a trip to
Butte and Anaconda during the holidays. The purpose of
their journey was to visit the great mining works in the
vicinity of the two cities.
The juniors wait to imitate the lordly air the seniors
wear, who try to fool the entire school, and attempt to
show before they go there’s nothiug left that “We” don’t
know.

For two weeks during the holidays Miss Evelyn Polleys
had as her guest Miss Jennie Melvin; of Bozeman. MTss
Polleys and Miss Melvin were acquaintances in their for
mer home, LaCrosse, Wisconsin.
1 ne members of the faculty enjoyed a very pleasant
luncheon just before the beginning of the Christmas holidaiyst The spread was held in Miss Knowles’ recitation
room, and rumor has it that it was very toothsome and
dainty.
A number of students who deemed it extremely selfish
for a few to have a nice, quiet little spread without invit
ing the entire school, announced themselves as uninvited
guests at the festive board, but upon arrival decided not
to stay.
At the circus*—Mamma, that armless man would have
been; very happy if he studied elocution.
Why, dear?
Because his hands wouldn’t be in the way when he
gave a recitation.
Miss Sue Lewis, mow a teacher in the vicinity of Boze
man, visited her Missoula home during the holidays. In
cidentally Miss Lewis attended the meetings of the Teach
ers’ Association, which occasion again brought her into
the familiar halls of her Alma Mater.
Two important events soon to occur are the annual
meetings of the Clarkia and Hawthorne literary societies.
Much interest is always manifested in these events and
this year will not prove an exception. Both societies are
already at work upon their programs.
During the first days of this month Dr. Craig was in
attendance at the meeting of the Idaho State Teachers’
Association, which convened in Moscow. Upon the occa
sion of the meeting Dr. Craig delivered an address before
the association.
A communication has recently been received from the
Inter-State Collegiate Oratorical Association of North and
South Dakota inviting the Montana association to meet
them in their annual contest. No action has, as yet, been
taken in the matter.
The failure of men who were provided by the Athletic
Association with football suits to return the material
promptly is a pronounced and inexcusable annoyance.
Let every fellow who has a suit please return it to the
football manager promptly.
The announcement of the establishment of a summer
school has created considerable interest among the stu
dents. Many will gladly take advantage of the opportuni
ty to accomplish additional work. No doubt many who
are not students will take advantage of the six weeks’
course which will be given.
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The University is to be congratulated on having two
of its faculty members elected to the (principal offices of
the State Academy of Science, Arts and Letters. The elec
tion of Professor Elrod as president of the society was only
a fitting recognition of his untiring efforts to get the asso
ciation organized and under way.
The following students spent their vacations out of
the city: Geo. Greenwood, the Misses Nora and Thula
Toole, and Miss Hendricks, who were in Anaconda; Fred
Buck and Blanche Simpson, Steveiasville; Miss Feaiherman and Miss Waldbillig, Drummond; Roy and Nettia
McPhail, New Chicago; Miss Schoonover, Philipsburg;
and the Misses Grant and Myrtle Weber, Hamilton.
The young ladies may praise their comfortable lunch
room; the young men their spacious hallway dining room;
the lab. students their odoriferous quarters; but the
Science Hall “grub-room” beats them all. Here you maj
converse and not be reprimanded, and eat your lunch
amid sawdust and shavings and in supreme good fellow
ship.
Since the resumption of school after the Christmas holi
days regular rehearsals for “The Octoroon" have taken
place, and an excellent production of the play is assured.
The caste of the players has remained unchanged and will
be as announced in the December Kaimin. The date of
the play has been set and the production will be given in
the Union Opera House, Thursday evening, January 23.
Prof. Elrod has put upon the walls of the biological
laboratory several cases of Montana butterflies, which are
attracting considerable attention. The walls of the lab
oratory above the wainscoating have also been prepared
witn cardboards held in place by neat moulding which are
to be used as mountings for some of the many excellent
photographs in Prof. Elrod’s collection. When this novel
idea has been carried out the attractiveness of the ap
pearance of the laboratory will be greatly increased.
The ball which was given in Elks’ hall on New Year’s
eve was a decided social success, and all who attended
spoke very highly of the affair. The hall was decorated
for the occasion—flags and ribbons of the University
colors being used with pretty effect. Ices were served
in the ante-room, from the sale of which quite a neat
nttle sum was realized. The proceeds, which were not
large, go to the Athletic Association. The absence oi
many, notably faculty members, whose presence might
very properly have been expected, was noticed.
Some of the students of the mechanical engineering
department were not idle during the Christmas vacation,
being employed in the shops turning out needed articles
of woodwork for various departments of the University.
A halt-dozen of nicely finished tables were constructed
for use in Prof. Rowe’s department; shelving was built in
the geological room in the basement of the main building
for the reception of mineral specimens; a number of cases

for bird skins were made for Prof. Elrod, and about five
hundred pamphlet cases were constructed for use in fil
ing magdzines in the library.
On Thursday evening, January 2, was given one of the
most pleasant as well as original social affairs yet recorded
in Missoula society annals. This was the progressive din
ner party given by the Quanoozeh club, an organization
composed mostly of University young ladies. The club
with their guests, numbering about twenty in all, met at
the home of Margaret Ronan, where the first course of
the dinner was enjoyed, with Miss Margaret Ronan and
Miss Fay Murray as hostesses. Subsequently the party
was entertained by the Misses Rankin and Reeves at the
home of Mrs. Pearson o>a Cedar street, by the Misses Anna
bel Ross and Meriam Hatheway at the home of Miss Ross
in South Missoula, and finally by Miss Evelyn Polleys at
her home. At each of the above places a separate course
of the dinner was served, the members of the oompany
changing partners on the occasion of each move. The din
ing apartments in each instance were very prettily dec
orated, smilax and carnations being used profusely. At
each home also every guest was furnished with a card
tastefully decorated and bearing the name of the receiver.
These were used to indicate the place of each at the board.
At the home of Miss Ross all were given the symbol of the
club—a pretzel. The Quanoozehs are without doubt royal
entertainers.
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Query: Why is the chicken a sacred bird?”
Answer: “Because so many of them go into the min
istry.”—Excan ge.
That ladies easily learn to play the violin is not sur
prising, when their experience in handling beaux is taken
into consideration.
The teacher asked, "What is space?"
The trembling freshman said:
“I cannot think at present,
But I have it iin my head.”

—Ex.

Mr. Carnegie’s offer of $10,000,000 to promote higher
scientific education at the national capital will, if accept
ed, put am. end to the much agitated, but wholly unwise,
scheme of a national university supported by the govern
ment
"Mamma,” said small Harrry, who had just been chas
tised for disobedience, “am I a canoe?”
“Certainly not, Harry,” she replied* “But what put
that idea into your head?"
“Well, you are always saying you like to see folks pad
dle their own canoe and I thought maybe I was yours.”
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The Wisconsin senior law class has adopted linen dust
ers and straw hats instead of the time-honored cap and
gown.
California’s state flower is the golden poppy, and one
ot the professors at Stanford University has published a
book devoted exclusively to the flower and its legendary
history.
We had a dream the other night
When everything was still,
We dreamed that each subscriber
Came in and paid his bill.
But of course it was only a dream.—Ex.
AN E P IT A P H

All the
All the
All the
Blessed

FOR L A T IN .

people dead who wrote it,
people dead who spoke it,
people die who learn it;
death, they surely earn it.—Ex.

W. Ting Fang, the Chinese minister to Washington,
was exploring an art gallery there, when he saw a por
tray. ot Li Hung Chang. “It dogs not look like him,” said
th© Oriental diplomat. “But it is only a three-quarters
view/’ urged an artist who stood near. “It does not look
three-quarters like him,” retorted Minister Wu as he
passed on.
AN E M BARASSIN G QU E ST IO N .

Bobby (at the breakfast table)—Clara, did Mr. Spooner
take any of the umbrellas or hats from the hall last night?
Clara—Why, of course not; why should be?
Bobby—That’s what I would like to know. But I thought
he did, for I heard him say just when he was leaving you
in the hall, “I’m going to steal just one.” And----- Wny,
what’s the matter, Clara?
How dear to my heart
Is the cash for subscription
When the generous subscriber
Presents it to view;
But those who won’t pay
We refrain from description.
For perhaps, gentle reader.
That one may be you.

A W O N D E R F U L FAN.

Mme. Pompadour had a wonderful fan. The lace cost
about $30,000 and it took some years to make the fiv© sec
tions, each one containing a medallion so minute as to be
almost invisible to the naked eye. It is now in existence,
broken and apart, but still showing traces of its great
b©auty.
Tennyson could take a worthless sheet of paper, write
a poem on it and make it worth $65,000. That’s genius.
Vanderbilt can write a few words on a sheet of paper
and make it worth $5,000,000. That’s capital.
The United States can tak© an ounce and a quarter of
gold and stamp am “Eagle Bird” upon it and make it worth
$20. That’si money.
The mechanic can take a material worth $5 and make
it into watch springs worth $1,000. That’s skill.
A merchant can take an article worth 95 cents and sell
it for $1. That’s busin©ss.
A lady can purchase a 75-cent hat, but she prefers one
that costs $45. That’s foolisihiness.
A ditch-digger works ten hours a day and handles sev
eral 1|ons of earth for $3. That’s labor.
I can sit down and write a check for $80,000,000, but it
wouldn't be worth ton cents. That’s tough.
Walter Scamp chooses the all-animal football team
for 1902: (Apologies are tendered where most needed.)
Le„ end—Wolff, of Columbia.
Left tackle—Stagg, of University of Chicago.
Left guard—Swan, of Yale.
Center—Lyon, of Harvard.
Right guard—Bullock, of Dartmouth.
Right tackle—Hart, of Yale.
Right end—Hare, of Pennsylvania.
Qaurterback—Fox, of Mt. Carmel.
Left halfback—Griffen, of New York University.
Right halfback—Beaver, of Carlisle Indians.
Fullback—Campbell, of Harvard. *
—Life.
The guide was showing him the big trees. “This one,”
he said, “is supposed to be about 2,000 years old.” “What
a Twentieth Century Club it would make!” commented the
professor.—Chicago Tribune.

—Ex

The Prince of Wales was one day in an elementary
school on his Sandringham estate, and in his usual genial
way, held up a five-shilling piece, saying:
“I’u give this to the scholar who can toll the differ
ence between him, or her, or me.”
Alter a pause a bright-looking little lad stood up and
said, ‘1 think I cant, sir.”

Names are often misleading; the name prairie dog is
one of such names. This animal is in no way akin to the
dog; it belongs to the squirrel family. It is increasing at
an alarming rate on the great plains that stretch from
Montana into Texas. Its present specially rapid increase,
which is “to the serious injury of pasture grasses,” is
claimed to be “owing to the destruction of its natural ene
mies”—coyotes, badgers, hawks, owls and eagles.

“Well,” was the prince’s reply, “what is it, boy?”
"I am waiting for your crown and you ar© waiting for
your mother’s !” said the lad.
He got the crown.—The Recorder.

Governor L. M. Shaw of Iowa has been appointed Sec
retary of the Treasury, and H. C. Payne of Wisconsin
takes the office of Postmaster General.

